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ST CLOTILDIS, Q.                        ON* 3

JUNE 3
ST CLOTILDIS, OR CLOTILDA, QUEEN OF FRANCE

WAS daughter of Chilperic, younger brother to Gondebald, the tyrannical
king of Burgundy, who put him, his wife, and the rest of his brothers,
except one, to death in order to usurp their dominions.   In this massacre
he spared Chilperic's two fair daughters, then in their infancy.    One of
them afterwards became a nun; the other, named Clotildis, was brought
up in her uncle's court and, by a singular providence, was instructed in
the Catholic religion, though she was educated in the midst of Arians.
It was her happiness in the true faith to be inspired from the cradle with
a contempt and disgust of a treacherous world, which sentiments she
cherished and improved by the most fervent exercises of religion.   Though
she saw herself surrounded with all the charms of the world and was
from her infancy its idol, yet her heart was proof against its seductions.
She was adorned with the assemblage of all virtues, and the reputation
of her wit, beauty, meekness, modesty, and piety made her the adoration
of all the neighbouring kingdoms, when Clovis I, surnamed the Great,
the victorious king of the Franks, demanded and obtained her from her
uncle in marriage, granting her all the conditions she could desire for
the free and secure exercise of her religion.1   The marriage was solemnized
at Soissons in 493.    Clotildis made herself a little oratory in the royal
palace, in which she spent much time in fervent prayer and secret mortifica-
tions.   Her devotion was tempered with discretion, so that she attended
all her business at court, was watchful over her maids, and did everything
with a dignity, order, and piety which edified and charmed the king and
his whole court.   Her charity to the poor seemed a sea which could never
be drained.    She honoured her royal husband, studied to sweeten his
warlike temper by Christian meekness, conformed herself to his humour
in things that were indifferent;   and, the better to gain his affections,
made those things the subject of her discourse and praises in which she
saw him take the greatest delight.   When she saw herself mistress of
his heart, she did not defer the great work of endeavouring to win him
to God, and often spoke to him on the vanity of his idols and on the
excellency of the true religion.   The king always heard her with pleasure;
but the moment of his conversion was not yet come.    It was first to cost
her many tears, severe trials, and earnest perseverance.   After the baptism
of their second son Clodomir and the infants recovery from a dangerous
indisposition, she pressed the king more boldly to renounce his idols*
Qoc day especially, when he had given her great assurances of his affection
and augmented her dowry by a gift of several manors, she said she begged
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